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Murray.   Is it your purpose he shall have those
lands?

Qinen.   It is my very purpose.

Murray.                                    I grieve at it.

Queen. Grieve or be glad, it stands my purpose yet
We. should be gone to meet our councillors ;
My heart thinks long till it shall know my lord
Held of the world as noble as of me.

Darnley*    It is not time,

Queen.                     No, but murh more than time.

Come with me, brother. [J&CYWJ/QUKKX am/ MURRAY.

Melville*                     I am sorry for your grace,

Darnley.       You must not think I know not all this

while
That she doth mock me

Melville.                      Nay, her mood may change.

Darnley.   Never for me.    I had been much better

dead

Than cast off thus,, who cast mine own friends off
And knew not for whose sake.   She hath slain the
Who kept that night the gates while he was slain j
I would she had rather taken too my blood
Than put my life to shame ; yet 1 may live
To put that off upon her ; had I friends,
Shame should go back from me to her, who thinks
To lay it on her wedded lord and laugh j
As I may one day laugh yet.    ! I ear you news
Of Morton and mine uncle ?

Melville.                             They are fled \

I hear but this, not whither.